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T be moH lamentable Tragedie 

<Siue me my fm againe. 

Mi. Youkiffebithbooke, 

Nur. Madarayour mother crauesa word with you? 

Rom. What is her mother* 

Nur/, , Mar tie Batcheler, 

Her mother is the Lady of the houle. 

And a good Ladie, and a wife and vertuous, 

INurft her daughter that you talkt withall; 

I tell you, he that can lay hold of her, 

Shall haue the chincks, 

Rom, Is Are a Cat u let? 

Odeareaccountl my life is tny foes debr. 

’Ben. Away, begone, thefport is at the belt, 

Rom. 1 fo 1 fears, the more is my vnreft . 

(/apu. Nay Gentlemen prepare not to be gone^ 

We haue a trifling foolifh banquet towards; 

Isit ene fo ? why then 1 thanke you all. 

I thanke you honeft gentlemen, good night; 

More torches here, come on, then lets to bed. 

Ah firrah, by my faie it waxes late, 

Jle Corny reft. 

luli. Come hither Nurfe, what is yond gentleman? 

Nur/. The fonne and heire of old Tybeno, 

hilt. Whats he that now is going out of doore* 

Nur. Marriethat IthinkebeyoungPrfrwAw. 

lull. Whats he that follows here that would not dance? 

Nurf. I know not. 

Iuh. Go aske his name, if he be married, 

. My graueis- like to be my wedding bed, 

Nur/. His name is Romeo, and a Mount 
The onely fonne ofyour great cncmie. 

lul. My onely loue fprung from my onely hate. 

Too early feene,vnfenowne, and knowne too late. 
Prodigious birth of loue it is to mee 1 
That lmuftloue a loathed enernie. 

Nur/, VVhats tis* whats tis? 

hit. A 


of Borneo and Iuliet. 

In. A rime I learnt eucn now 

Of one I danft withall. 

One cals within Iuliet. 

Ntirfe. Anon,anon: 

Comelets away, the ftrangers all are gone. 

Exeunt, 

Chorus. 

Now old delire doth in his deathbed lie. 

And yongaffettion gapes to be his heire 
Thatfaire for which loue gron’de for and would die, 

VVith tender luhct matcht.is now notfaire. 

Now Romeo is beloued, and loues againe, 

A like bewitched by the charme of iookes: 

But to his foe fuppofde he muft complaine. 

And Ihe fleale loues fweet bait from fearefull hookes: 

Being held afoe,he may not haue accede 
T o breath fuch vowes as louers vfe to fweare. 

And Hie as much in loue, her mcanes much lelTe, 

T o meetc her new beloued any where; 

But pafsionlcnds them Power, time meanes to tneete, 
Tempringextretnities with extreamcfweete. 

Enter Romeo alone. 

Rom. Can I goe forward when my heart is here, 

Turne backe dull earth and find thy Center out. 

Enter Benuolio y with JVler c u ti o , 

Ben, Romeo t my Cozen Romeo /Hornet. 

^r.Heis wife,& onmy lifehath ftolne himhome to bed, 
Ben. He ran this way and leapt this Orchard wall, 

Lai I good Mercutio: 

Naylleconiuretoo. -v 

Mer, ^»sw,humours,madman,pafsionlouer t 
Appcare thou mthelikenefleof a figh, 
bpeake but one rimeand I am fatisfied: 
ry butayme,prouaimt,butloue and day, 

Jpeake to my goflup Venus one fane word, 

Une nicklla mefoj h er purblind fonne and her, 
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